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A WONDERFUL GAIN,

A Utah Ploneer Tells a Remarkable
Btory.

J. W. Browning, 1011 224 St,, Ogden,
Utab, a plonecer who crossed the
plains in 1848, says:
“Five years ago the
doctors said 1 had
dinbetes. My kid-
neys were all out
of order, I had to
rise often at night,
looked sallow, felt
“dull oand  listless
and had lost 40
pounds. My back
ached and I had
spells of rheumatism and dlzziness,
Doan's Kidney Pills relleved me of
these troubles and have kept me well
for a year past. Though 756 years old,
I am in good health.”

* Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co,, Buffalo, N. Y.

Medicine of Bamboo Sap. s
In India the sap of the female bam-
Boo tree ls used for medicinal pur-
posen, “Tabasheer,” or "banslochan,"”
is sold in all Indian bazars, as it has
been known from the earliest times as
& medicinal agent, It is also known
fn Borneo, and was an article of com-
merce with early Arab traders of the
east. Its propertles are said to be
atrengthening, tonle and cooling. It
has been analyzed and has been shown
to consist almost entirely of silica,
with traces of lime and potash. Ftrom
its remarkable occurrepce in the: hol-
fows of bamboos the eastern mind has
Jong aasoclated it with miraculous
powers.

Bhall We Allow Qur Cattle to Be
Slaughtered

in an effort to stamp out Bovine Tuber-
culosis? Thousands of onr best Dalry
Cows are belng killed in the effort and
yet the disease sproads. Recently a
booklet issued to all readers free by
The Mutual Mercantile Co., Cleveland,
©O., clnims that a few cents worth of
Rasawa procured at any Drug Store
and fed to the cow will render her
abaolutely immune to the disease, and
it {s surely a sensible move In the right
At any rate
s it not worth while to get the booklet
free from your drugglsts and read
what they say? It is especially so
when o many thousands of cases of
Consumption in the human family are
now easlly traced direect to the Dalry
as the cause.

Stolen Naps.

“How do you like that offica boy 1
sent around?” asked the banker.

“Don’t think much of him,"” replled
the broker. “He isn't wide awake.”

“But youn told me the last office boy
You engaged was too forward and you
wanted one who was retiring.”

“Yes, but this one I8 too ratiring.

Every time I slip out for a few hours |

1 find that he retires on top of the big
safe and snores until I return.”

Important to Mothers.
Examine carefully overy bottle of CASTORIA,
aeafe and enre remedy for infants and children,
and soe that it

Bears the

e, (T

Ia Use For Over 30 Years,
The Kind Yoo Have Always Boaght,

Too 8Swift for Londoners.
According to the British postmaster
general the post office experiments in
typewriting telegrams have “not been
altogether satlsfactory.” The London
Globe conjectures that the telegraph
department wants "something slower."

Shake Into Your Shoes

Allen's Foot-Ease, It cures painful swollen,
smarting, sweating feet,  Makes new shoes
easy. Sold by all Druggists and Shoe Stores,
Don't accept any substitute. Sample FREE,
Address A, 8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

The acme of goodness 18 to love the
public, to study universal good, and to
promote the interests of the whole
world, as far as lies in our power.—
Ruskin.

Don’t Use *“Practically
Pure' White Lead

There is no other pigment that {s
“practically " White Lead—no other
paint that has the properties of Pure
White Lead Paint,

Pure White Lead, good paintthat
it is, cannot carry adulteranis without
having its efficiency impaired. To get
§ Pure White Lead durability, see to
it that every keg bears the Dutch Boy
trade mark—a guarantee that the con.
tents are absolutely Pure White Lead
made by the Old Dutch Process.

SEND FOR BOOK

“A Talk on Paint.” gives valuable
information on the paint subject. Sent
free upon request.

NATIONAL LEAD COMPANY
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By Edward A. Braniff

(Clopyright, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

In the long-leat pine foreats of
southwest Loulslana and southeast
Texas, usually in places remote frem
settlement, llves a peculiar people le-
cally known as the Red Bones., The
name {s o hated one and must be used
with caution., It Is applied to a class
in whose velns I8 the stain of negro
blood and who are, in consequence,
social outeasts,

A good miny years Rago A young boy
left & Red Bone colony in the Cal-
caslen parish, Louislana, and drifted
to New Orleans, where he lived for a
time the life of tha strests, In what
dark shops and alleys the first years
of this struggle were pussed there is
no record. He emerged, after a con-
siderable Interval, from the cellar of
an Italian oyster shop to take the posi-
tion of night watchman in an office
bullding, Here opportunities and the
inclination for an education flyst met,
and he entered a private school. He
was quick with his lessons, good-look-
ing and ready to adopt the ways of his
betters, among whom he passed as
Creole. His connections remalned un-
discovered, and his people had long
since forgotten him.

At the school Ambrose, as he called
himself, did very well, and on several
occaglong recelved congratulations
from his instructors. On graduation
he decided to try medicine, and en-
tered Tulane university.

When Ambroge had taken his de-
gree he was not long waiting for prac-
tice. He had a striking appearance—
a lithe, quick figure, small hands, an
eager, wistful countenance, and black
eyes,

It happened one night that Ambrose
was a guest at the house of a former
member of his faculty where a whist
party was assembled. The rubber was
but half over when & cab dashed up
to the door and & negro servant
rushed in, saving that his mistress
must have a physician immediately.
Ambroge gald that he would go. He
was driven to a remote part of the
city to an old-fashioned French man-

slon with pillars and balconies, and |

A garden with a broken fountain.
There was a light In the window, and
as Ambroge came up the steps the
door was opened and an old woman in
a white cap sefzed him by the hand
and pulled him {nside.

“My daughter {s very {ll.
for me!"

He was led upstairs and down a
long hall to the sick room.

The room was somewhat

Save her

meagerly

| furnished, but exquisitely clean and

with those touches which belong to
people of refinement. It was all In
white, and two candles burned on the
table beside a crucifix and flowers. A
high bed stood in one corner, and on

the bed, beneath a gauze canopy, a
young girl was tossing restlessly,
“You will save her for me?" *Yes,

yes,”" Ambrose went up and took her
wrist, He started. Such hair, such
a throat! Slowly the eyes opened—
glorlouggeyes! Ambrose looked, grew
wenk, lokt count of the pulse,
Suddenly Ambroge became aware

that her eyes wers open.
“What 18 your name?"
“Dr, Ambroge,"”

“Am I golng to dle?"”

“Do not excite yourself, You will
not die.”

“Please do not let me dle, doctor.
Please. 1 will tell you why. Come
here and 1 will tell you. Kneel there
beside me. Your head a lttle nearer.
There. Because—because— But you
will not tell? Remember you mustn't.
Because I have not—felt—love.”

She sank back on the plllows, con-
fused, a little exhausted, and put up a
finger, smiling, *“A promise, remem-
ber."

Next morning the girl seemed bet-
ter, and Ambrose went to town, prom-
ising to return that evening. When he
came back, the patlent had taken a
turn for the worse. The poor old wom-
an was frantic. She clung to him and
besought him not to leave them. Am-
brose consented to take & room in the
house and turn over his other patients
to an assistant. He had become ab-
sorbed iu the case, and he put into it
all the skill and devotion he possessed.

Every night he sat wup with the
nurse, himself almost as pale and
worn as she, His great dark eyes re-
flected the delight, the passionate eag-
erness, the despair induced by every
change In her condition. One night,
very late, he was sitting with a book
near the lamp, trying to read, when
he became aware of eyes fixed upon

him. He turned. Bhe was beckoning
to him. He tiptoed past the sleeping
nurse and bent over her. “Doctor,

I have been watching you a long time,
And now I must tell you something. lam
going te die, No, po; do not pro-
test.”

She placed her fingers ncross his
lips, let them rest there & moment,
then suddenly drew him down to her.
“You love me, Ambrose. Is it not
'o?ll

Ambrogo groaned. I am a wretch!
1 have deceived you, your mother, too.
fhe trusts me and I have wronged
you both'

“Then T am to de” sghe said, joy-
fully. “That ls good. I need no long-
er be a proper young lady. When one
is about to dle one has privileges."

Ambrose put his bands to his face.
He felt ber lips on his forehead. *'1
will save you! You shall not dle,

Terese!"
“No, no, I must dle.” Bhe smiled

up &t him, “I would be ashamed now

to get well,. Now we are lovers, you
and I belong to each other. My armsa
are open for you; why do you not
take me? Fle, Ambrose! you are a
cold lover."

Ambrose started up with a ghastly
look. “You do not know the man I
am,"”

“I know that you are good and
kind—and that I love you."

Ambrose stared at her for a mo-
ment. Then suddenly he leaned down
and whispered a few words,

Terese closed her eyes, shuddered,
lay still. Finally her lips began to
move, “My hour is come, Send for
Father Etienne,"

Terese died before morning and was
buried two days later In the old St
Louls cemetery,

Ambrose attended the funeranl. When
he returned to his lodgings, when he
wandered once more among his emp-
ty, cheerless rooms, he felt for the
first tlme his terrlble isolation. In
the succeeding days, though he at-
tended consclentiously to his profes-
slonal duties, he was a changed man.
He fell Into melancholy ways, and was
afrald to be alone with himself.

One day in the street he encoun-
tered Terese's mother, Mme. Toulare.
When she saw him she took him by
both hands and tried to speak, but
could not say a word. ‘Terese had
been her only child, and she was llv-
ing alone in the old house now with
her servants, While Ambrose was
trying to comfort her he had a new
idea, He told her he was In need

)

“You Love Me, Ambrose? Is It Not
So?”
of a rest In some qulet place not

far from the city, and asked whether
she would take him for a short time
as a lodger. The poor woman clap.
ped her hands with foy, and sald no;
he should come as her guest,

So Amlrose took up his quarters
iIn Mme. Toulare's house, returning
to the city now and then to look aft-
er his Important cases, but allowing
himseelf plenty of time to entertain
the old woman. In the evenlugs
when they were together she spoke
often of the dead girl, got out the
books ghe used to read, pointed out to
him her favorite passages, showed
him her embroidery, her music, even
the dolls she nursed a8 a child,. Mme,
Toulare grew very fond of him for
his interest, and once said: *“If youn
bad met my Terese before she fell
slck perhaps yon would have loved
her, and then I would have had yon
for & son.” And a moment later she
added: "She liked you even more
than you suppose. Just before she
died she tried to write a mes-
sage—"'

“A message!” erled Ambrose. “To
whom?"

“To you, 1 fancy, but I do =ot
know. Wait and I will show it to
you."

Returning an instant later she
thrust into his hand & paper on

which was written in trembling char-
acters:

“You must go back—"

That night Ambrose sat long in his
room with the papér In his hand.
What did the words mean? Go back
where? Presently he rose, turned
down his lamp and lighting a candle
s®le tiptoe down the hall toward Te-
rese's, room. He went to the open
window and sat in the place from
which many a night he had kept
watch over the slck girl

For a long time he sat there, and
presently grew drowsy, but was
waked just as he had begun to nod
by & low voice speaking his name.

“"Ambrose,” it sald; “Ambrose!"”

He sat up suddenly, and looked
around him. A great bar of moon-
light, glistening like polished steel,
lay across the room and entered the
canopied bed where the curtains were
parted a little at the slde, Ambrose
peered in and saw in the swimming
moonbeams—Terese!

“Ambrose,” she breathed, “go back
to your people.”

Ambrese went back to Caleasleu
parish. There he muade inquirles cuu-[
cerning the boy who had wandered
off so many years before, but no one’
remembered the incldent and he could
claim no one as kin., At first his
people were suspielous of him, but
gradually they accepted him as one
of them and he came finally to have
great influence amorg them.

| month,

ALMOST FELT ENVY PANGS.

Great Cricketer's Simple Tribute to
His Own Worth,

In 1886 there was a great celebra-
tion in London In honor of Dr. Bam-
uel Johnson, and among those in at-
tendance was the Australlan “ecrack’”
cricketer, Bouner, then at the height
of his fame,

As one of the guests, says the com-
pller of the recently published “Let-
ters” of the late Dr, George Birkbeck
Hill, Bonnar's health was proposed,
His responsa was noteworthy.

“After seelng the way in which Dr.
Johnsot's memory I8 revered,” he sald,
with great simplicity, *I am not sure
that I would not rather have been
such a man than have galned my own
greatest triumphs In  cricket”—
Youth's Companion.

BORES AS. BIG AS PENNIES,

Whole Head and Neck Covered—Hair
All Came Out—Cured in Three
Weeke by Cuticura.

“After having the measles my whole
head and neck were covered with scaly
sores about ae Iarge as a penny. They
were just as thick as they could be.
My halr all ecame out. 1 let the trou-
ble run along, taking the doctor's blood
remedies and rubbing on salve, but it
did not seem to get any better. It
stayed that way for about six months;
then I got a set of the Cuticura Rem-
edles, and in about a week I noticed
a big difference, and in three weeks
it was well entirely and I have not had
the trouble any more, and as thls was
BOVEN Years Ago,
cured. Mrs. Henry Porter, Albion,
Neb., Aug. 25, 1906.”

A Sad Mistake.

In my father's native village llves
Mr. S, a very deaf old man. During
the summer months he lets his spare
rooms to some of the many pleasure-
seekers who frequent the place, says
a Boston Herald writer, and one day
last summer, while Mr. 8. was in his
garden, a young man of the village
chanced by, and the following conver-
satlon took place:

“Good morning, Mr. 8."

“Mawnin'."

“You've got your house full of board-
ers this summer,”

Mr. 8. was plcking potato bugs off
from his plants, but he managed to
stop long enough to answer, “Yes."

“Some nice looking young ladies
among them,” continued the young
man.

Mr, 8. stood up and eyed the pota-
toes critically, then answered:

“*Well, they'd ought to look purty
good. 1 just plcked two quarts of
bugs off 'em."

Bill Nye's Long Walt.

Bill Nve when a young man once
made an engagement with a lady
friend of his to take her driving on a
Sunday afternoon. The appointed
day came, but at the livery stable all
the horses were taken out save one
old, shaky, exceedingly bony horse,

Mr. Nye hired the nag and drove
to hig friend’s resldence. The lady let
him wait nearly an hour before she
wns ready, and then on viewing the
disreputable outfit fiatly refused to ac-
company Mr. Nye.

“Why," she exclaimed., sneeringly,
“that horse may dle of age any mo-
ment."

“Madame,” Mr. Nye replied, “when
I arrived that horse was a prancing
young steed."—Harper's Weekly.

Hard to Realize.

“Mother,”” sald a college student
who had brought his chum home for
the holidays, “permit me to present
my friend, Mr. Specknoodle."

His mother, who was a little hard of
hearing, placed her hand to her ear.

“I'm sorry, George, but 1 didn't quite
catch your friend’s name. You'll have
to speak a little Jouder, I'm afraid.”

“l say, mother,” shouted George, "I
want to present Mr. Specknoodle.”

“I'm sorry, George, but Mr. —
What was the name agaln?"

“Mr. Specknoodle!" George falrly
yelled.

The old lady shook her head sadly.

“I'm sorry, George, but I'm afraid
it's no use. It sounds just llke Speck-
noodle to me."—Everybody's Maga-
zine.

CHILDREN SHOWED IT

Effect of Their Warm Drink in the
Morning.

YA year ago I was a wreck from
coffee drinking and was on the polnt
of glving up my position in the school
room because of nervousness,

“l was telling a friend about it and
she sald, ‘We drink nothing at meal
tfme but Postum Food Coffee, and it is
such a comfort to have something we
can enjoy drinking with the children.’

“l was astonished that she would al-
low the children to drink any kind of
coffee, but she sald Postum was the
most heaithful drink in the world for
children as well as for older ones, and
that the condition of both the children
and adults showed that to be a fact.

“My first trial was a fallure. The
cook bolled it four or five minutes and
It tasted so flat that I was in despalr
but determined to give It one more
trinl. This time we [ollowed the di-
rections and bolled It fifteen minutes
after the bolling began. It was o de-
clded success and I was completely
won by its rich dellclous flavour. In a
ghort time I noticed a decided im-
provement in my condltion and kept
growing better and better month after
until now I am perfectly
healthy, and do my work in the schaol
room with ease and pleasure. I would
not return to the nerve-destroying reg-
ular coffee for any money,"”

“There's a Reason,” Read the fa-
mous lttle “Health Classle,” “The
Road to Wellville,” in pkgs,

1 consider mysalf

SPECIAL TRAINS,

National Editorial Association and
Christian Endeavor Conventions.
Personally conducted speclal trains

via the Chicago, Union Paciie &

North-Western Line leave early in

July for the Paclific Coast. Special

allexpense tours at very low rates

for round trip, Including sleeplng ecar
accommodations, meals, ete. All the
advantages of a delightful and care-
fully arranged tour in congenial com-
pany. Write for itinerarles and fall
particulars. 8. A, Hutehlson, Manager

Tourist Department, 212 Clark Street,
Chicago,

English Imports of Graln.
It would take 10,600,000 acres to pro-
duce the amount of graln which Eng-
land yearly Imports from abroad.

Improved Farms Within 50
Milea of Bt. Paunl. Cheap and desirable for
homes, 60% profit for investment. Write
us, Evans Real Estate Co,, St. Paul, Minn.

Australia, although In area 28 times
a8 large as the whole of the British
Indies, has a population smaller than
that of London,

Don't Sneeze Your Head Off.

Krause's Cold Capsules will eure you al-
most instantly, At all Druggists, 250.

Invention Is the mother of truste
and promotion Is the stepfather,

Mra, Winslow's Soothing Syrup.
hildren b the gurns, r

Catarrh Cannot Be Cured

wIthLOCAL APPLICATIONS, as they catinol rosely
the seat of the diseako, Catarrh I a blood or conntle
tattonal dineane, anid tn order (0 carn I8 yo | must take
intarnal remeding,  Hall's Catarrh Cafe 1y (aken in-
teroally, and scts directly on the bioad and mucoos
rarfaces. Hall's Catarrh Curs 16 not & gunck medi
cina. 1t was presaribed by ons of the best physictane
En this country for yenrs wnd 18 & reagulne prescription,

L I8 compongd of the best tonles koown, combingd

wWith the besk biood parifer, seting directly on the
mucons surfuces. The perfect evmbination of the
two Ingredlonta 18 what produces such wonderfal ro-

sulte in eurin _;."{“gkmﬂm“ for testimoninle, fres,

-, NEY & CO., Propw., s .
Boid by Druggiats, price THo. PR AOH0R
Take Hal's Famliy Piils for constipation,

An 11l Wind, Ete.

“Her marringe was vety unfortun-
ate, wasn't 1t?" “Oh, no; she. consid-
ers It gquite fortunate.” “Why, I under-
stand ghe was divorced.” “Exactly,
and her divorce was tho opening of her
atage career, which is now very prom-
{ging."
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Bulld your bopes high-—-lhen stand
from under.

Watsan B Caleman, Palont Attom
noy, Warhington, 1) 0 3\-1:!
fron, Tormslow, Iighost ref.

A. N. K—C  (1007--23) 2181,

MOTHERROO

ood

constitution.
Preparation for health

Pinkham’s Vegetable

than thirty years

Lydin E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com
of its grreat value at this trying per
it and I did so, and I cannot say en

Lydia E, Pinkham's Vegetable

The first requisite of a good
mother is good health, and the ex-
perience of maternity should not be
approached without careful physieal
preparation, as a woman who is in
hysical condition transmits to
er children the blessings of a good

mater-
nity is accomplished by Lydia E.
Componnd,
which is made from native roots and
herbs, more successfully than by any /=)
other medicine because it gives tone

and strength to the entire feminine
organism, curing displacements, ul-
ceration and inflammation, and the
result is less suffering and more children healthy at birth, For more

Lydia E. Pinkham’sVegetable Compound

has been the standby of American mothers in preparing for childbirth. -
NotewhatMrs. JnmesChester,0f427 W. 35th St.,
letter:—Dear Mrs, Pinkham:-**1 wish every expectant mother knew abont

ough in regard to the good it did'me,
I recovered quickly and am in the best of health now.” '

remedy for the peculiar wealknesses and ailments of women,

It has cured almost every form of Female Complaints, Dragging Sensa-
tions, Weak Back, Falling and Displacements, Inflammat on,
tions and Organic Disesses of Women and is invaluable in prepariog for
Childbirth and during the Change of Life,

Mrs. Pinkham’s Standing Invitation to Women

Women suffering from any form of female wealness are invited to
write Mrs, Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass, Her advice is free,

ew York says in thia

und. A neighbor who had learned
od of o woizan's life urged me to ¢

Compound is certainly a successful

leera~

Libby’s Veal Loaf
With Beef and Pork

Do you like Veal Loaf? You
will surely be delighted with
Libby's kind, made from choice
fresh meats, in Libby's spotless
kitchens. It is pure, wholesome
and delicious in favor. ,

Ready for Serving At Once,—Simply
garnished with sauce It |s an appeti
entree for luncheon or dinner,

for L{bhy's and fnsla
A o T etitng Libbye t

Libby, Mghllelll & Libby

hicago

I Positivel d
Y et at A i

They also relleve Dis-
tress from Dyspepsia, In-

in the Mouth, Coated

Genvine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

SRl

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.
HICRKS’

GAPU DINE

CURES
\ ALL ACHES

And Nervousness
Trial boitle I0c  Atdrugstores

A Positive
CURE FOR

CATARRH
Elz's Cream Balm

;uwlnklr nbsorbed,
Qives Reliol st Once. BOe,
Ely Bros, S0 Warrcn 81 N. Y.

NSy [V

NEW WHEAT LANDS IN
THE CANADIAN WEST

5“0“ additional miles
{ of railway this
ear have opened up a
argely increased terri-
tory to the Tessive
farmers o Jestern
Canada and the Gove.
ernment of the Domin-
ion continves to give
ONE HUNDRED AND
BIXTY ACRES FREE to every settler,

THE COUNTRY HAS
NO SUPERIOR

Coal, wood and water in abundance; churches
and schools convenient; markets casy of access;
taxes low: climate the best in the northern tem-
perate zone. Law and order prevails everywhere,

For nadvice and information address the
SUPERINTENDENT OF IMMIGRATION,
Ottawa, Canads, or any authorized Canadian
Guvernment Agent.

H. M. WILLIAMS, Law Bailding, Toledo. Ohio.

\ To convin
tine Antise
impr 3
for 1t
send her absol

ar .
or u freo a {
box of Paxtine I:I.lﬁ k g:“‘i:lt?uu-
tions and genuine testimonials, Send
your name and address on a postal card.

PAXTINE:":

brane

foctlons, such a8 nasal catarrh

ealarth and inflammation caused by femi.
nine ills; sore eyes, sore throat and
mouth, by directlocal froatment  Its eure
allvd power over thesp troubles 15 extra-
ordionry and glves fmmediate rellef,
Thousands of women are using and reoc-
ommending It every day, B0 cents at
"“‘5%}’“ or iy mail. "Remember, however,
IT COBTS YOU NOTHING TOTRYIT,
THE R, PAXTON CO. Boston, Muass,

Canvassers, here is a great proposition: We
bave just patented a new household necassity
never before heard of, Ewvery housekeeper
must and will have one as soon as she sees it.
Sells for $2.00, Write for particulars, and
secure territory at once. Address,

SCOTT & RISEDORPH, Kinderhook, N, ¥.

PATENTS

FORI7 YEARS, ATLITTLECOST
Bend for tree booklet. Milo B, ftovens & Co.,
P00 Ltk Ke,, Washi 0.0, Beanebes
st Chicago, Clevnl and Detroit.  Estab,
1s6d. Ko patent, no foe for our sarvices.

PRIVATE TEXAS COLONY

AL BSL Ak s et e
T G
{25 you T on will Kod W Kansas ity

{0“ wi
nean (uul Missuurn).
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